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THE chiefs were set, the soldiers crowned the

field;

To these the master of the sevenfold shield
Upstarted fierce; and, kindled with disdain*
Eager to speak5 unable to contain
His "boiling rage,, he rolled his eyes around           5

The shores and Grecian galleys hauled aground*
Then stretching out his hands,*" O Jove," he cried,*
" Must then our cause before the fleet be tried ?
And dares Ulysses for the prize contend,
In sight of what he durst not once defend          10

But basely fled, that memorable day,
When  1 from Hector's hands redeemed the

flaming prey ?

So muck 'tis safer at the noisy bar
With words to flourish, than engage in war.